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a ftozy J will tell, 
\ Hts carriage any behaviour 
and what ol him bekell: 
Me was no ſilly Corcomb 
noꝛ he was no Country clown, 
But he lived in famous London, 
a place of hgh renowne, | 
was adibe in his pꝛactiſe, 
 "audſkillfull of his trade, 
And ſome momen did ſuppoſe him 
to be a Bil⸗bow⸗blade, | 
He was witty in his ſpeeches 
and of qualities moſt rare, 
Vet he like to a Wood- cock 
was caught at unaware. 


This bꝛave poung Pothecary 
h3 lived veto of firits, 
He ſtod in ned of nothing, 
but be wanted a rich wile: 
And koꝛ that only pur poſe 
he many plots ha ve lais 
To marry with ſome rich Widow: 
e2 ſome wealthy Country Paid, 
Mis pate it was moꝛe ſubtile 
then anp crafty Fox 
But in the laſt concluſtou 
he was hezued like an Dre; 
Now marke what followed after, 
and you ſhall quickly heare 
How he like toa Wood-cock 
Was caught at Vn-AWW are. 


A Punck that liv'd in London 
which had of wealth ro ffore, 


O a aflaat Apothecary | 


A Potion for an A 
Or, ſhe Apothecaryes portion, 
This ditty doth Concern 
Ther's few or none may wi 
It may be term d a 
That's only ſet to catc 


Then let no filly bird h 
Forwhen tis Sung you 
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To the tune of, Old 
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fleſh. 
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The Punck he was the Pilkrille, 
and the Baud her waiting Paid, 
Chery then tooke up their lodging 
as it is known full well 
| Nere to the very place where 
| this brave pouns ſpark did dwell, 
The miſtcis faiu d her ſelfe 
to be ſick with cold and Tiſiick 
And ſent to the Pothecary 
cauſe he ſhould give her Phyſick, 
Who every day imployd her 
with Pils, and ſuch like geare, 
But he like to a Wood- cock: 
was canght at vn- aware. 
The Apot i;ecary often, 
to the Gentle woman came, 
Uhobeholoms of her favour, 
ſaw the was a hanvſome dame, 
Mis heart within his beÞp, 
with love was ſet on fire 


| But he knew net bow noꝛ which way 


to compaſſe his deſire: 
And there foꝛe iu cloſe ſecret, 
to the Paid he told his mind, 


| | Deſiring of her fovour 


that the would be ſo kind 
To ſpcake a good wore for him, 


unto her Miſtris deare, 


Fo? all that ſhe had not was And he would well reward her 
by playing of the Who2e as you ſhall after heare. 
he like a cunning Gyplie, The Paid reply d unto him. 
conſalted with her Baad there is no way to wn her, 
This bꝛave Apethecary | Unleſſe you doe in ite her, 
to cozen and defraud: on Sunday nert to dtnner: 
A ſke a bꝛabe vouns Gentlewoman Whereby to make her merry, 
that was in the Country bozne and calf awap ail care 
In habit amdattire And feaſt her cops ith Junkets 
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pothecary, 


2 matter Rare, 
th the ſame Compare, by 
Net, a Snare, or Iin 5 15 
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ere at be Ieering, 3 
1 ſay tis vorth the hearing. 


did waite as may appeare, | J will a queſtion move 
And they caught the witty Wood- So that pou thereby map know 
' betore he was aware. cock, whither the will hate o; love: 
And being fo provided, Theſe words of hers o'r joy d him, 
as true repoꝛts have ſaid, as it doth well appeare, 


And at laſt the witty Wood- cock, 
was Caught in his own ſnare, 


A dinner was p2ovided 55 
at the appointed day 
Aud the Gentlewoman ſent foz 
who came without detap, 
In all her gap appꝰ rell. 
in ſuch a ſtately manner 
As if ſhe were a Lady 
with her Patd to waſte upon her; 
And being ſat at dinner 
in all her gallant bravery 
The poungman nere miſtruſted 
of any poynt of knaverp: a 
They eate, drank, and were merry! 
| having plenty of good cheere 
But that ſame 4 dinner 
coſt the Apotheeary deare. 


whilſt they were inmidff of pleaſure 
a man that was but pooze, 
Came ona haſty meſſage, 
| and knocked at the doore 
He bzonght with him a Letter 
forth of the Country 
Mhich to the Gentlewoman 
mult needs delivered be | 
When as ſhe had received it | 
the meſſenger ſhe paid 
And gave the Apothecary 
the letter foꝛ to read | 
| Which letter prov'd hisbaine 
as you preſently ſhall heare 
And how this witty Wood-cock 
was caught in his own ſnare. 
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whilſt they were inmidff of pleaſure 
a man that was but pooze, 
Came ona haſty meſſage, 
| and knocked at the doore 
He bzonght with him a Letter 
forth of the Country 
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mult needs delivered be | 
When as ſhe had received it | 
the meſſenger ſhe paid 
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_ "Though Ithio volefull Letter 


And how he hath beſfowed 
Ol us tdat are his Childzen. 


bk all mp Fathers Land, 
To my ſecond Bother Henry 


« —— 
—— 


The words that were written in the counterfeit Letter, as if they 
came from her Brother out of the Country were as followeth, 


Wet Siſter J deſire you Ltke a kind hen⸗hearted corcomb, 
to be patient and content, the teares fell from his ex es. 
Now mark the laſt concluſion, 
and you ſhall quickly heare, 
| How that this witty Wood-cock 
was caught at un- aware. 


| When ſo:rowes were paſt ober 
and mirth vid freth revive, 
They that were almoft kild then 
which doth alive remaine, became ts be alive, 
Note welk what he re is ſet down, | The Apothecary having 
the caſe is very plaine: a plodding cunning pate, 


and Me ſlonger have (ent 
Mh rebp to give pou notice 
pour Father's dead and gone, 


his Gods to every one 


He hath made me his Crecufoz, \ He thought koꝛ to be doing 
as vou mop underſtand, befoze it was to late: 
And J am fn yolleſton It he could wed the woman, 


theſe were his antick fetches, 
He was lure fo2 to be Paſter 
of all her Gold and Riches : 
And therewithall he wood her. 
without all wit or feare, 


a Farm he did give. 
which is enough to maintain him 
and his whilſt he doth live, 
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To ſe his wivs beſt friend there 
that was his chieleſt motion 
And to recetve the mony which 
was left her fo2 her poꝛtlon: 
And fo: his ſolid Journy 
fo well he did pgovide, - | 
Me bought new Bc:ts t boꝛrowed 
a Moꝛſe whereon to ride, 
A Sword z oꝛſe mans Coat to 
he bo:rowed as Jheare, 
And ſs tuto the Country he 
rid without wit oꝛ keare. 
And thinking that his N fe had 
bin hone ſt, true, and juſk, 
Al that which was his o wn Owds 
with her he left in truſt. 
ſo he gon: ming to the place where 
his bꝛother in law ſhould dwel, 
Ol luch a manner of perſon there 
was never a one could tell: 
And as to2 the old man which 
was laid to he dead and gone, 
In all the Pariſh over ol 
that name was never a one: 
M her etoꝛe he back returned 
to London às J heate. 


* 


Micha purſe that held no mony, 


and a heart fil'd ful of care. 


Bnt when he came to London 
uo Wife that he could find, 
Which was a greater croſſe, 
and a trouble to his mind, 
Foz ſhe was run away with 
the Band which ſhe cal'd her 
And with a Ptmp of hers (mad; 
which their heads toxefher laid, 
Wherefo:e te Apothetarp - 
iu rage moſt deepelp ſwo2e, 


That he was baſely cozed bp 


an old Baud s a young Whoze: 
And now his fellow Netghbozs 

doth at him ſceffe and jere, 
Cauſe he like to a V Voodcock 


was caught at un- aware. 


And to my Bꝛother Edward, And ſo this witleſſe Wood- cock Bou Winoisers and Batchelo:s 
as plainly may appeare, was caught in his owne ſnare, if ſingle men yon be, | 
He gave htm foꝛ continuance But to be bꝛiele in plain termes; We warn' d by the Apothecary 
two hundꝛed pound a Peare: | the matter ſo was carryed, and be rul'd awhile by me. 
And pou have foꝛ your Poztion That they agreed together, Chuſe a Wife that's truly honeſt 
of Silver and of Golo. and ſuddenly were married. though ſhe be ne're ſo po2e, 
Fifteen huudꝛed pound of Money And foꝛ a little ſeaſon Tis better then a rich Mile, ff 
ads god as ere was fold : they lived fre from ffr;fe, ſhe love to play the Whoze 2 
Wherefoze J pꝛay cod Sfffer | Foz ſhe likt well ol her Husband The Lo2d wil give a bleſſing 
tome home and take your oun, | andheliktofhis Wife : ts Truth and Honeſty, (ders 
That ones part from another But in a ſhot time after when th&vs, whozes,bauds x pan⸗ 
amongſt us may be known. ſtrange matters came fo paſſe, | mapat Tyborn chance co dye. 
| Your Loving Brother, | And a ſuddenalteration Be heedfull in your chuſing, 
When as this Gentle⸗ woman bet wirt this couple was. and have a ſpeciall care, 
had heard the Wetter read. He married her for Iucre Leſt like to filly Wood-cocks you 
+ Ho'v that her aged Father of riches as you heare, be caught at un-aware, 
was dead and burted. And ſo the fimple Wood- cock Lon don Printed for Thos Vere. 
She ſighed and the fobbey, was caught in his own ſnare. | 
he wept and made great moan | When they had ltv d together 
Mer Maid that watted on her th2e weeks oꝛ ſomething moe , | 
_ - -- fetcht manya heavy groan: This Gallant vid pꝛovide Cy wg 
ing ſach | fth Country fo2 to 908, — 8 | : 
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